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— Cup! * Pater optime, vires 
| Deßciunt; neque enim qui vis borrentia pilis 
Agmina, nec fracta pereuntes cuſpide Gallus WW 
42 e equo de deſcribere vulnera Parthi ! = 
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Turno tempus erit, cum magno optaverit emptum, 1 
Intafum Pallanta— $ y VIRG, _ 
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N Here er your fleets their op ning canvas 
ſpread, | ia 1 


In thunder to prochin their king com- 
| mand; 3 2 1¹ 
Secure of fame, no other foes they dread, 
Beſides the rock, the tempeſt, and the ſand. 
The lightning's ſhafts that burſt the marbled tow rs, 
Leſs fatal than the ſtorm, when Britain lours- ö 
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1 een er the bounding waves your navies ns 
ith terror to alarm each daring toe ; ; 

Dalit to the ods: above the briny tide, 


The ocean lab' ſing, with their weight below ; 


The meary d winds expand their ſheets with pain, * 3 * 


Ala ba dy alieg their fails along the main, b 


"*\ 


=" 48 8 e goddeſs of the ſkies, 
To Britain's King reſigns her golden ſcale; 3 


4 By him decretd, what reAms.in tame ſhall riſe, ' 
What empires ſink, whoſe ſword i in fight prevail ; 
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While i injur d ſtates his power. and pity own, 


Mm m9 knee for faccour at his awful throne. ©. 
Y eos egg el aol mis | | 3 
4 The cannon pointing from the Galle ſhore; 4 
2 Acroſs each port the ſtrong and brazen chain 3 
When Britain arms, are guardians now no more, | 

The mole but weak, the baſtion's wall as van; 


: Ihe citadel, each nation's feeble truſt, 
{king in ma or ſhiver di in the duſt. 


8 * 5 il | 5 ] 
Your darin g fails which travel with the day, 


Now meet, now leave behind the diſtant ſun; 
From worlds to other worlds, the ſtars and they, 


One voyage take, one common journey run: 1 


' Your ſovereign, pow'r remoteſt regions own, 


To Rome, to Cs AR, and to Greece unknown. 
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The Alpine rocks, and Atlas tow'ring brow, 


5 Strong barriers fix d, that rival ſtates divide; s 


Ee 


Some ſever'd by. the kills ed ſnow, 


; Or parted by the occan's pathleſs tide ; "Th 


4 


But deſarts, rocks, ** your power confine, 


| View nature's limits-—theſc alone are : Turns. 


| The gods who feaſt in 1da's lofty bow rs, 

The different emblems boaſt, of their command; 
Diſtinguiſh' d enſigns of their ſov'reign pow” rs, 

That rule by turn the ſea, or awe the land ; 


His trident, NeeTUNE, PHEaBus has his bow, 
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PaLLas her ægis, and your navies Y O U, ; 
. Within 
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T This fearful larks lye hid, nor mount the ſky, 
- AWheneer they view the Haul or eagle nigh. 


A ſingle ſtate to cruſh, enſlave and awe, 


£3 f O'er every foe their matchleſs force prevails, 


. 


witkin their ports and bubu doſe confin'd,* * 
"2& ho' Elm the ea; inviting Is the gale; 

Thy veſſels, Bob RBON „dare not truſt the wind, 
Till How and Anſon give them leave to ſail; 


Gives the proud victor oft a ſhort-liv'd fame; 


Far nobler laurels and renown we draw 


From realms inveſted round with walls of flame 3 ; 


To Albion's naval power alone tis lent, } 
T'impriſon and beſiege a continent. 


While o er the ſubject deep her veſſels ſpread, 

; And pour amaze on rival ates around; ; 

ad nations hear their voice with dread, 
Which terrify at diſtance, e'er they wound 1 


While half the globe pays homage to our ſails. | ] 
FEM 9 The 


[7] 
The proud afpiring arch, the high built wall, 
While Britain's vengeance now no lon ger ſleeps; 
Rock'd from their baſe, a mighty ruin fall, | 
Encumb'ring with their weight the frighted deeps ; 5 
The ſinking rampart, and the burſting tower, 
An age's toil, all vaniſh'd in an hour. 
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The loud * Tonnant, the Lys, and bold Alcide, | 


In Gallia's ports no more their lillies wave; 


Much better pleas d in Albion's ports to ride, a 
1 Companions now of fleets more ſtrong and brave; 
With vengeance quite revers'd, each captive glows, 


Launcing their bolts againſt Britannia's foes. 
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Has bis a ſhaft more cruel, yet in ſtore, 

Thy fearful boſom, Louis to alarm; 
Can fate diſtract, or terrify thee more, 

Than thy own ſhips againſt thyſelf that arm ? 
France thus compleats what Britain has begun, 
By her own ſelf her empire half undone. 
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Names of French ſhips taken by the Engliſh, 
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E. 0 diſtant ck you carry war or peace, 5 150T | A 
* The weak to ſuccour, or the bold chaſtiſe; 7 
Now bid the fury of the battle ceaſe, 
| . Or redden with dire flames the kindling ſkies; 
| Where er your cannons ſhoot their ruddy fire, 


Tis death to ſtand---'tis conqueſt to retire. '\.,, 


T0 thoſe, in fields of death, for fame, who ſtrain, 2 

Alike the burning line, or freezing pole;  £ 
| The winds and angry tempeſts ſtrive in vain | 
„ 


On conqueſt bent, your armies to controul ; 1 
Thro * Afric's flames they force their ſultry ways Y 


Earth's glowing regions ſcarce ſo warm as they. 4 
= 


For you the Pipl the golden ore, 
I Each vale for you in rich Sabæa blooms : 
For you the Ganges nurſes all his ſtore, 


And Arabie its odours and perfumes ; F 


: Its wealth each diſtant region here conveys, 


: 


And to > your throne, each year, a tribute * 


5 5 A hound 


d SENEGAL, 


A thobficd wks each akon Gallia Gs, 
q Home from the Weſt, its treaſures to convey; 


© The fav'r ring gale awhile their courſe befriends, 
| 1 How ſoon, alas | the victors wealthy prey 
Gaul has the toil, and Britain all the gains; 


JEarich d by foes, without her iſland's pains. | 


The Gallic ſword when wild ambition draws, 
It gleams and litters only to enſlave; 
Yours i is unſheath'd to guard a nation's laws, 


With pity, daring ; with compaſſion, brave; 


A double glory to your arms is due; 
; 3 Who fight to fave, and bleſs when you ſubdue, _ 

= " 
Your wreaths are ne'er bedew'd with orphans tears, 


No Nichlieus on weak gaſping infants feed ; 
No ſlaughter'd infants ſmoak upon your ſpears, 
Or breathleſs on your cruel altars bleed; 
The captive ſpar'd, 8 inſpires your breaſt with joy; 
The foe exults you mourn when you deſtroy. 
95 0 B 4 Be 


Be huſh d, ye ſtorms l ye hairs waves ſubſide, | 
Oer the wide deep as Albion 's navies ride, 


3 | Dark, dread events which carry in their womb, 
Whole nations fates, and deſtinies to come. 


3 See, now the fleets engage the ſulph rous cloud 


The burſting bombs diſcharge their wrath aloud, 


* 
Its glowing train, the comet's blazing 1 | 


The battle with like rage and Gy * 


r * 
Spring up each fav rite wind, and gentle ele; 


Propitious breathe, and fell each waving fail : 


In darkneſs whelms, and half obſcures the day; 4 


And hid in ſmoke, quite drive the morn away. 
While Britain's engines thunder, wond'ring Jove, 
To hear their roar, fuſpends his own above. 


＋ he nitrous ſtream from Etna's top that flows; 
To realms amaz d, to nations in deſpair, 

Portend a dreadful length of threaten'd woes : 
Her arms where'er enrag d Britannia turns, 


% nd now the ſun in vain withdraws his light, Lf 
And quenches in the deep his ſultry ray; 

0 ur naval flames diſpel the gloom of night, 

3 | Recall the morning, and bring back the day : 
Thoſe fires acroſs the glitt ring air that fly, 


Relugent blaze, and form a nether ſky. 


b hough fate has often told him dreadful news, 

9 Heavn yet for BoURBON has one bliſs in ſtore ; 
"Whoſe fleets have now but few marines to loſe, 

# For Britain's crowded priſons will hold no more; 
3 or ſwords and guns his treaſures thrown away, 
Much fewer troops his cheſts have now to pay. 


( aſt thou no venal muſes to rehearſe 

Thy mimic triumphs oer a hundred foes; 

o ſing of armies kill'd in Galli verſe, 

Who live and fight again in Engl proſe 

How well thy gallant troops at Gherburg fought, 

1 From B reton's Cape what lawrels home they brought? 
d OF Still, 
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8 wat 1 . 3 
| Still, yl a glorious vile at V. erſaillt, r r 
The Briiiſs ſquadrons fly, the Gaul purſues; 
By land thy ſword, at ſea thy fleet prevails; 

Say, where theſe triumphs?---in the Paris news! 
| What fireams of blood do Gallas ink-horns alt 
Since thoſe her piſtols ſpare, her gazetts kill. | 


The field of battle cover d with the ſlain, of 


With loudeft hymns her joyful temples ring; 
Her thouſands kill'd, her millions yet remain, 
To crown with lawrels her triumphant king; 3 
Victor or vanquiſh'd fortune good or ill, 
L 0 U1S reſolves to o be a — 55 
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; While yours, with Prot s matchleſs troops combine, | 1 
| And terror ſpread o'er ev'ry hoſtile plain; f 
Suffer no lawleſs tyrant on the Rhine, 
* On Iher's bank, no faithleſs queens to reiag; 
Determin d ne'er to ſneath your patriot ſword, 
Till Europe s peace and freedom is reſtor d. 2 
_ JS . Stil 


Sill unabated let your courage glow,” 5 15 e219): 
Not ſoften d by the rebels coward tears ; 

l 1 Frill hu mbled in the duſt, each ſtubborn foe, 

ö Or yields, or bleeds upon your vengeful ſpears, 

| z Till haughty Gaul your indignation feels, 


5 Till Sweden trembles, and till Raſſia kneels. | 
I 4 Companions in the dreadful toil of war 

; L Let the ſame lawrels both your temples (hare; -- 

i 1 ach boſom blaze with one refulgent ſtar, | 
one wreath encircle round each victor's hair: a : 
I While Mans each breaft with ardor to inſpire, | | | 


1 JT —_ to both his thunders and his fire. 


5 N What realms ſhall flouriſn, or in fame decl ine, 

| What proud uſurper next ſhall quit his throne; 

7 Whoſe tem ples with victorious wreaths ſhall ſhine, 
Is fix d, illuſtrious chiefs, by you alone: 

If France ſhall e er retrieve her loſt renown, | 

Or perjur'd Auſtria lon ger Wear a crown. 


EY . 
£ 
25 
1 3 
of **5 5 N 
6 
, 
9 we 
by”. 
9 * g 
* 
Ly 
* 4 
0 % 


6s [15] ee 


1&8: + 


In ſcenes of death; 'y6ur/eburage ond before, 


Each field-diftain'd with fireams'of Galle gore, 


Yon radiant ſun; the golden ſource of light, pe 5 


Juſt as he ſets, his ample orb more bright, | 


. you behold, along rack crouded ſtreet, 
Now farming with their flames your -conq'ring fleet, 


France does our foreſt oaks in pity ſhield, | 


The victors Ia wr F rel round your templ es ty'd; 
Pale, bteatlileſs victims bleeding near your fide : 


From Bous nog V hend to ſhake his tott* ring crown, | 
Be this your * and ow laſt renoẽ n. 


His mid-day circuit and meridian paſt; 
Reſerves his fulleſt beams to blaze the laft 


You, like the planet, in life's calm decline, 
Each year encreas'd, with fairer glories ſhine. 


The hoſtile cannon dragg'd, our dread no more, 


And loudly thundering from the Britiſh ſhore ; 
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And kindly for her foes whole navies build. 
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Ten thouſand hearts, as many guſhing eyes, 
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4 peel how the Gallic colours droop their head, ; 


As conſcious of their wretched maſter's ſhame ; 


No more their ſilver light the lillies ſpread, 


Once ſhining to aſſert their monarch's fame: 
ith faint and fading luſtre now they bloom, 


The lion blazing in the lillies room. 


1 By heaven's decree, when late you claim the ſkies, 


. 


And leave, with tears bedew'd the Britiſb throne ; 


f 


The king, the friend, the patriot ſhall bemoan; 


Mo cypreſs {hall be near, but in its room, 
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Vour own triumphant lawrels ſhade your tomb. 
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